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selves. But even in the office I could hear Mr,
Hinchliffe cursing and swearing. But after a bit he
quieted down. Mr. Venner stayed to dinner, and drove
away directly afterwards.
" After he had gone, I could see that Mr. Hinchliffe
was in a vile temper. He sat in here, muttering to him-
self and drinking far more of that mixture of his than
was good for him. I was airaid every minute he'd break
out and make a scene, but he didn't. He just sat there,
and when everybody else had gone to bed, he called
out to me. ' Here, Millington, damn you!' he shouted.
' Come and sit down, I want someone to talk to/
" Thinking it best to humour him, 1 went and sat
down opposite him. He wasn't exactly drunk, sir, if you
understand me, but he was in that sort of confidential
mood when he had to talk to somebody. He glared at
me for a bit, as though he was going to eat me, and then,
all of a sudden, he asked, ' Have you got any brats,
Millington?'
" I told him that 1 had two children, a boy and a
^irl, both at school. * Then you take my advice, and
throttle them before they get any older/ he said. * I
never had any children myself, thank the Lord, but I've
got a nephew and niece, and they're more damned
nuisance than they're worth* That was my fool of a
nephew who was here this evening/
" He went on like that for a long time, sir. Told me
that they were his sister's children, and the only rela-
tions he had in the world, ' Both fools/ he said, ' with
no more guts between them than a wax doll. But the
girl's the best of the pair, knows how to get herself
up, if she doesn't know anything else/
" Mr. Hinchliffe went on to tell me that he'd made a
bit of money in his time. I'd guessed that already, for
I could see that it didn't matter much to him what he
spent. ' And when I retired, my rascally lawyer in-

